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Zoo] the wieht quiet ; but 
bike Lhe quiet of 
Crpaclation. 
the del! SeeMiNG So Gilet 
Bhd sti//- swellows into the 
Surfaces of thaucHe. 


Te stiff, wet Trees, the utter 
sounllessNess Gkeet ME. Suck me 


in like A WaArin CRotcH Regpy to hase. 
I’ve dost came From the slkeets. 
T’ ve Jyst Come From Tie STReCTS 


Where Night Cannot LingeR,. Where expecTAGion Catto. 
GRour; wiere Silence iS Driven INTO The GRouNd. 
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posit FE ote ‘or = 
. IDS a te 
cheougy tie SIME PRo- rote 
CESSCS EHAT EHS Wo0deN eonee 
TABLE REACES to ALL IiFe, AS ko Petre 
this pen. Even 3s 2 leaf dngeénekatep, RNs 
As 4 plant unborn. 

Chills, daRkh€SS, AESIRE; pe/aTions 
$0 cu ely porn of WINEER. NOTHING blossoMiNG-; yeT ., 
All HOW, To 2 tke EXEENT, A dia thtewsity, pulsating ike 
A Foe; Still. RAPIALING SN EMRIEHELIC SUGGESTION, EVEN AS A Stone. 





Cold Fingers run past ME to the CORNER 


clutching A. Leree. 
SNOW SWAPES LAY CRUMPLAP About THE WARHM/ oF Farts, Che whrntH of 


IN H@APS OF BROKEN Gjgss!. CHUNKS @ ROOM GND THE LiFE THEY HOLD. THE 
OF SHREDDED CocoNUT SWé@PT OUT CREES 2S CHE CONCRELE “FROM STONE 
OF THE AISLES. £0, EXPoS@ NOTHING CHI. THEIR. SKeLCTAL foRIM exPo- 
Bur uGly LACERATIONS Fok CARS To SCD, RISING RIPGIDLY LikE 4 SPIRE 
Suir UPON, How G// THINGS ARC BEING From THE CUNT OF THE EARLH. A 
eer Q nag a a) piece fees PHED 
We], QQUIGT : THREATEHING, a Be ID FIRTESS ASE 
See Agi RE DRAWING LHe SEVEN ELC meis 
GRINNING, GIVING ME THAnk Gap 5So- LHROUGH (LS@LE GND RADKSTIN 5 Apa 
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méThinG Te eXPECT our 70 We WNUMERABLE SENSES. agape ton Laima dlsnighe cd ie o hahd. tee tf GS) SWIRLING» LIVING 
TONGUE , FINGER | sense; Ts A PAUSE, ds GL8SS. L/yihg RAW Like fire Chis Deep Chill From the 
Y Gansejaus MINDS 4NconSCIOUS mid.” Tb pysdils of CHE Mountdih. Stone , Reddy Te CRack Like 2 Machine gun .NEo 
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Coy BiTch/ This WINTER THAT bliss, AND Far. THROUGH THE TRIAS — 
SO IHlensely py Ri F// Daviess CENDENT PERCEPCIONS Of Oeheh. 

PIENT. CENTRALIZING IT UPON WARMTH. LEAF Left HanguNng> AS IF Eo ABSORE AND 
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St Come to Lie healed BtNedth the Leavins 
Tree ww THE dell. T dow’T know iF I fleo from Some— 
thi oR 7] went there to be there. A sliRone 
Treé, IL fell into THE Snow ice@o deficalely like a 
GyRe ABout Me. Yas Imin€diat€ly Comfortable /ea- 
NING iNTo the Tree ~ folding (Me .ClimiNaTiNG iTSEIF 
2 I alg pa THE thRObbING Sky CaRk- 
ING /ike & 1Y48T6RY. BRegthS GivING Visions To par 
TERNS of The AIR LIKE A Use” sa = 




















‘The Sounds AROUND as quiet JIhd PICRCING Fs 
MaPNess , ON/y inteRRupled occasionhally BY THE arl— 
Mal Noises of THOSE Passing guckly S/one on the. 
Rodd. Quickly Jane J walk but hot GOING %R Comine-— 
PISSING EHROUGH THE hall in paileRns of eleciRicily. 


Unr@slened in) the Del. BlankelED By TE Sha- 
cour oF Te leaninG Tree. (7s Wakin Reols TE Mubic of 
A RecoRdeR,) Sockine UPON THE BREasT OF Te Foul — 
Tain. SOME FOOTSTEPS hear iT BUT they’RE MINE. Come 
here To sit ahd HIDE Fhe lagine THis A GiFT, OR PER- 
HAPS 4 PURPOSG, Of THE Cofed. ) 












Time grabbed us to its pace and slowly moved us beneath the fro- 
zen surface of the river. We walked on and looked around each corner, 
greeted by the wind. We dancing a slippery step to the nearest store 
\_and back, pictures of spring strolling aimlessly by. = 
Hidden safely behind heat walls lay our jelly dreams, thawing 
without flowing and we built our homes and prepared our bodies like 
seeds and readied the furniture and watched. I drift into your head 
and dart out, I dare not speak till we are planted again. Stretching 
and bending, I turn once more to find you there, it looks like a mir- 
ror, products of the same ice. We readied andreadied. The explosion 
passed like a bump on the moon, Sensory dreams and old men's feet 
propped on a potbellied stove. I don't know, I rest patiently hidden 
breathing smoke and overcrowding through one nostril and exhaling no 
one, -I awake early one morning and break my plow on the frozen cement. 
Three empty cars watched and didn't move, I returned to sllep and fan- 
cy and saw the young girl swim the frozen lake. 

No one stirred. It was breakfast, A silence but the munching of 
soggy porridge and exchange of night visionsthrough eyes grown tired 
past bleary, We return to our chambers and no one awakens. More snow 
has fallen. The ice across the streets, frozen hills and tundra trudge 
safety home. The pacer is backstabbed. I meet my best in the hall 
and give him room to pass. A handiwork is January, frostbite grey 
meditations, I said to the wall. A moment's pause for the echo, the 
day replied its silence, The bubble burst and we showered in its co- 
lors, soon drowning in a sea of reactions. The record player turned, 
My ceiling was bare, I dreamt of a girl without a face. Beyond the 
window the always blue paled back uninviting of the snow. |, whis- 
pered to a lover who had gone away. ® 


See 


































To BC 3 guest FoR 4 VeRY Short Tip:2 in 2 hov- 
se where Doors know When To chose. ’g pants Ike 
wel WITH SNOW AND leaving Is A DECISION ; 
all THe REST /s BUuIlsHIT, Malking OUT of THE DE// Up 
the. pat I'd mabe SlidiNG aoWN ; I Was RUNNING — 
THEN R@alizeD IT Ah tured BBO]: SUPPOSING THAL 
1T do@SN’T Take HicH To move BROUNd When 7°! 
SITTING DOWN. 


WE Trees offOR me THEIR, COMFORT: 


Legions oF childkEN Trovpine home fro St- 
Lovis SQUERG WITH UWSCAbLEREd hockey SkaIBS ON ~ 
Hei Fee] clomMPING In CARGfUlly Balanced! STeps 
adgainst Che s/pewalk. 
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2 i step outside-dip, plunge- my 
" of smow 2nc a ON Foul Dlizzard 
think. has Decome as tyrannical as the 
ES Te tient twists firecelvy through St. 
| any season. Not close and familiaz, 
tumbled with neon messages and the scuttling multitudes, 
te like terrified mice along the sidewalk, 
qd 


trinkets of the 
not mine, but more tangibie 
foolish anchor: 


- 8 tainly 
oe6CftCi‘éth cough us. all, 
& ICE 


What FLIP! 


Pap 


2 somersAULting Sky 
= Collides 
. DouBLE SLide 
+ my’ ass 
st My mittens disappear into tijhe jawsot a car; 
sy dirty tire siush, 
f'ye scraped my fingers on the black 
and frozen beneath the chain-maii grasp of ice. 
silliness of curses swallowed by the gale. 
Such willifullness is assurance that 
= parts fit, our perceptions arranged on 


room, aristotilian perfection, 
lost pieces come together, 


freezing winds; 
finally than the ground that runs 


fragments of 
parenthesis where i belong, No filiec 


gait straining against the tumuit 
[ircumstance these winter days, I 


sky or one's vision or worse, 

Laurent, <A street ror storms in 
broad palisade of business, 

We huddle 

at the mercy in spite of our 

turies of what universe;- cer- 


swerving headlights, 


pavement that glares rough 
Spewing sleet and the 
Mockery, 

ew weren't meant to make the 
a careful mobile in a stilj 


No path to the kaleidoscope garden of 


sensation coalesce, the closed 
in blank inserted coin, God in 


‘Heaven, It is a solemn thing to be buffeted, 
The bakery is crowded with tne good citizens of the neighborhooc , 


| truddy cheeked, Their noses melt i1 

: oven is like a mother, Foupivine. It 
and foolish, drooling onte the fioox 
gratefui chiiaren, think toward m 
lives, Day- ola bread twelve cents a 













on the city 


the damm smell of cooking dough, The 


is the icicles that are transient 


in ingnominous puddies. We are 


neighbors, and will lead dutifu. 
loaf, The snow whirls in gracer 


obedient skirts. 


Out the door, head 
of the blizzard engulf me, 


like a dove, in the - 


soft and secretive, .and lone-.:.. 


= ful curves beyond the window, her 
a of hydro andgaz natruel du Québec, 
down, turn a treachorous corner ana arms 
ferocious.,, 
er (And sometimes the snow alights 
| & dark part of the night. The morning | 
— > liness is deep and stili and gives strength. } 





or k 70 Me. 
® ame jike a SH0e FisinG, 
MN UAISINTHEDELL BEFORE SHE tneT 712 Tujs 


“EUONING. Uke PAESEP THERE SAIN TOGHE THER, 
: x Sj oMaNoCed 10 Sie Hee STEP HER 


Ap har face Cale Cad hie Jookway Wind 
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Bent oss he see 
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Paanee 3 Wuse. Hollie dant Ti. STRé 


rie dis lance. 
fe ha fe knike a 
Jarre Gables GIGRING 


Lichl STems of Halk ANd frost Gught 


SOFT J RIBBON aT De 
OF HOR DIRK Lips. 


a TAN Ot Taal Moa 10 Tie kiresien 


LING GREQN C84. 
oh the a GRacerul iinnfe 


Past mG, BeYthd Gif 
strech Liaw, ee th dans 
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The theory, heading back along St, Urbain, is that time in the 


winter is not marked by the pendulum or a necklace of episodes, trace- 
able and sure, like a railroad tracking through the wasteland, confi- | 
dent. The anteroon to spring where I will sit resignedly, spinning 


on dizzy circles of my own distraction, until the clicking of my mind 
dissolves into the sway dream objects, spirits in their own orbit, 
in the hourglass, the sand drifts in iazvy curis, refusing to fall. 
Tne moments lengthen and return upon themselves, taking their rhythm 
from the image, It is in the object, a limb, the space taken up, hot 
and soft, their breath. 

St. Urbain, uphill. Too wide and exposed for such cold weathe: 
street like an old newspaper, the city lies rumpled. What will it feel 
like when the earth meets the sky once more at the proper place’ Win- 
dy scherzo at my ears, unties my scarf-., cold chin, demon fingers. Out 
of the corner of my eve, the mountain pristine'in the cold, indifferent 
deitVs 

(And sometimes the snow descends upon the city talons bared; 
exuberant harpies riding in on fierce gales, screech their scorn. for 
the fragile grey whimsy of these city buildings, cluttered wretched], 
along @ greyer river, ) 

My mittenless hands hold the bread, 


Theyare very cold but | 
will soon be home, 
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Down to 

Stale porridge 

Head full of cracked porcelain 
And our window smudged.- 










Instead of the headlong dance 
Throo the green transparency of summer , 
Lightning whispers 
Birdlike 

Ease of pastel memories 
Rising in rivers 

And dreams 


As, 

In winter on a farm: 

We sit around a fire 

Flames flow with your hair 
Warm voices crackle distantly 
Winter is for recollection 
Tea in the late afternoons 
Barn of animal noises 

And the hot smell of manure 
Sharp on white air. 


Stories of children we never were. 
City people 

Pale eyes frozen 

Fireless 

Shattered ice on a curbstone 
Waiting in wainscotted rooms 
For a country spring 

To turn the sludge 

Into a whirl of growth 

For the lily to arise 
Anointed and eager 

From the tomb of our hone 
Dreams 


The dead cat in the 

In the alleyway 

Grey 

Is the color of walls 

His eyes 

The sky 

Lies fur frozen to the ice. 
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My. stomach turns a busy signal to 
your question, I throw a knife into your 
dead kingdom. 3 
City beings routine life style action mere 
reaction to stimulus, creating more stimulus, creating more 
reaction, creating more stimulus more reaction stimulus. Eternal. 
See the frustrated vegtable.Pure action beyond the patterned response 

mode of being. We stand, wait for the light, cross as a million cows 

jog avoid each other, pDg@io>c careful. Beyond this, seeking environment 
unification beyond Mound me now. Belching skyscrapers after 
dinner. 



















Walk dj 
metry, micrometer 
exactly feet from 
the side by ident 
colors designed | 
looks like a trang 

dity wrapped arourwa aad 
We head @& eu catatonia. Place city slicker James McFreak Good Guy 
in country paradise watch he whittles nervously at a tree trunk until he has smoothed 
a telephone pole, listens to birds silent singing, one second, runs around his scul- 
pture till centrifugal force lands him in truck elevator nine 6'clock five o'clock 


metro bar hangout television tranquility. Neon lights cause yellow skin and stro-: 
bing eyes. 


Meret, peace they call it, overbearing sym- 
ieees. A rowof replanted trees, each fifteen 
one hundred yards long and wide, bordered on 
m@stion brick and fake wood shelters. Patterned _ \ 
ming asleep. Nothing stirs. The neighborhood eh 
he doors- —e television, Thoughtless placi- 


Everyday hammering pounding throbbing rushing streets production of re- 
action neuroses, Watch him in action industrialization utilization total en- 
ergy fantastic superficial sweat layers, never melting, production always 
motion continual monotony assembly line straight line direct path 
point A to point B city consciousness, What am I talking a- 
bout. Me you too like him. Right. 
Our awareness expands in carbon stran- 
gulation monoxide noise pollution hydrate 
chemistry. Most of our new evolved gre- 
ater brain energies magic powers spent 
filtering further futile heaps of 
superfluous vibrations that fili 
each newly cleansed cerebrum 
¢onscious super conscious cell, 
Composition-compost, Ent- 
ertain yourself baby. 
Image- imagery, 
sense-sensuality, total 
mind fuck blitz. What's 
left. Two thousand 
people rush hour 
packed entertain- 
ment, Television 
reality amidst a | 
sea pf manufactured / @~ 
beauty, City 
heights,.Entertain | 
me pleas one | 
dollar fifty 
at the door. 
The lone 
dancer 
QE MUO, knocks 
calle: hinsele 5 
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ROPE another day in our flats. 


Till all that was left was faceless and formless and half burnt mold 
that stank all the way from highway boredom to destruction alley. 

Perpetually convalesced and returned to some new point on the eternal 
spiral where we could call time out to rewind our watches, 

Only to lose it all over again to some blue eyed angel of awareness who 
dazzled us every time she walked out the door, 

And to find it didn't matter in endless thoughts and mescaline inspired 
visions leaving feelings of eternal bliss amidst dreams of Christ- 
mas past and Christmas future. 

And huddled around the fire hoping to learn something and when someone 
spoke we moved from oblivion to depression, 

Coversed endlessly about madmen we knew and others and lovers till my 
evolutionary experience flipped around, spun thrice in the air 
and splattered on the floor like an egg to become the landlords 
hardboiled embryo. 

Hoped for snow or cold winds or apocalypsical January nights to make 
these embryonic yearnings appear, 

Until it only rained and turned everything to grey slush and that turned 

solid in the night and it all hardly mattered, 

And read and loved and surrendered cloud-visions to any passerby who 
would interrupt, 

Slamming open the door to every passing stranger and getting bitter 
at not being allowed to dream as we wished. 

Silently pleaded, rejected and finally retired watching our bones expand 
and contract with the moon phase menopause of all none. 

Calling some dark dark oblivion to every girl who walked by and led 
her into a dazzle of catatonic wonderment, 

Screamed and screwed, then cursed and blessed before any bedtime brought 
us down, 

And woke every morning exploding with life to be totally worn down and 
dragged and beaten by breakfast. 

Spoke of strength in a horizantal world and grew more proficient at 
building armchairs, backrests and feather bed chocolate spring 
board rug sofas, 

And vanished deeper in the timeless void of dreams only to finally 
open the door and find a city behind it, 

And every morning flew out the door and sailed to city center to re- 
turn at noon totally beaten 

And woke up somehow the next day to do it all again. 
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TOM RUSH 


Sun., March 15 
7:00 P.M. 






Tickets on sale at box office. 


| aan WILFRID- PELLETIER 


PLACE DES ARTS, Montréal 129 (Québec) Tél: 842-2112 | » $2.00, 
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BABA RAM DASS | 
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Ram Dass ; another aueu, I thovaat on the 
nis latest trip, Westen’ skeptiosen DedkiINa On 
, at he Said AOR. EVEN how We sald 


Logos: You were for a iong time, an “expert" on the subject of a- tachment, but take the basic game of a parent raising a child. 
cid. What do you think of drugs and the dope scene in general now z£ the parent is calmly centered there will be a total involive- 
that you have detached from it? ment at the game level but at the same time, the parent is total- 
Ram Dass: Psychadellics have always been more than the pill it- ty detached from the role they’ are playing. What happens is com- 


seif. It's the settings, where and with whom you take it, your olete communication between the parent* and the child. From this 
state of mind and your reasons for taking it. It wag apparent point, there is no parent or child or adult or infant. The child 
from the beginning that most took it to intensify their sensual is seen as merely a being being a child. The child is free from 
gratfication. But it was also seen that some could use it to ex- baranoia and not only will a beautiful person be raised, but the 
plore inner spaces and reach higher planes, until thev would parent will also be freeing a Buddha. The most socially respon- 
cranscend their reason for taking it. Even those wno used it sol- sable thing you can do is to work on your own consciousness, 

ely for heightening of their sensual experience would be exposed, Living as we do, in a city, printing a newsvaer, we fall in 

Lf only for a second, to another level of reality. Once that hap- love with the melodramavery easily; we iike to play the illusion, 


pened an irreversible process began. Though it may take years, 
they begin to scan and explore. That's what the chemical is a- 
bout, to show the possibilifies. A lot of us use it beyond what 
we need it for. Once we've seen the possibility we mav as well 
get on with it. LSD is a method, but not a totai one, nor one 
without costs. There is a crutch element ot LSD. The problem 
is to be high, rather than get hian, for we all know how 
to get high. But we are attached to the experience. 

Yet the changes are happening. To me LSD seems like 

an anachronism. It's not that I won't take it again, I 
probably will. But the need for it is disappearing from 
the culture. Sometimes the whole acid scene tends to 
bring itself down. I once did a study to find out if acid 
that was given as a gift of love was different ‘then acid 
that was purchased on the street, under up-tight situa’ 

tions. The love acid produced clearer trips, the street 
stuff more paranoic bummers. There's a lot of love in the 
culture, but there's also a lot of paranoia. 
Logos: Can't this paranoia be considered a useful, almost 
necessary part of our scene? 
Ram Dass: i've watched the original Haight-Ashbury scene 
grow from pt to hash to acid, and some to speed. Now speed 
does screw up your body. These. people saw where they were 
at and had enough consciousness left in them to dig that 
they were getting strung out. They went on weird diets 
and pulled all kinds of dramatic scenes. A lot of them 
moved out of the cities and into the country still taking 
their speed trips with them, but eventually they used it 
up. They're not visible on the street-speed scene simply 
because they're no longer a part of it. They don't need 
anything from it anymore. 
Logos: I wish I could see some of these things happeninc. 
Ram Dass: There is a story about a saint who gg@es into 
down and comes back to tell his disciples about a city of 
gold and light. The disciple goes into the town and finds 
a city of filth. You see what you are ready to be. If you 
can be centered enough, you will touch a place in people 
which goes beyond their game role. Otherwise, your desires 
will create your, universe-this is an unbending law of the 
way it works. But the change is happening. We aiways see the 
trees, but we never see the forest because we get never get back 
far enough to see the process. 


Log: How does one get point that point and see things at they are? 
Ram D: You cannot get there until you no longer wish to get there. 
The path is gradual, but it cannot start until you begin to detach 


yourself from your desires, Eventually you may become pure is- 
ness. But first, you must extricate yourself from attachment to 
your senses and thoughts. The desires created by your senses and 
thoughts create your universe. Detachment breaks this web of il- 


lusion in which we are all trapvoed. You must transcend your models 


of "how it is" to reach the place where it is "here and now". 


L; A lot of people who might be interested in seeing the "here and 


now" have no idea of how to go about it. What do you do.? 


Ram: First, you must get your scene straight. This involves becoming 


more aware of what you want, who you hang with, what you eat,what 
you read, etc. Create a place dedicated to centerifig- - a room 
with a candle,some incense-just a place to sit quiet. Find out 
what brings you down and begin to change it. Eventually, as you 
grow more centered the new life style will become more natrual, 


and you will do what you do merely because you do it.The Melodrama 


becomes less fascinating, but you play without involvement. 

L: In our culture today some people are growing an awareness of 
things being wrong and they are resorting to violent mens to 
change the world to what they think it should be. How do yousee 
this? 

R: To change anything, it is first necessary to change yourself. 
You can only create vibrations of peace and love by being peace 
and love. The law of the universe applies here too; Your desires 
create your universe. You must love the person you're protesting 
against as much as you love yourself. Otherwise, you will merely 
create more of what you're trying to destroy. That is, the 
police create the hippies, and the hippies react and cre- 
ate the police and the cycle continues. 

L; Some call it irresponsible action to retreat into 
meditation. It's a question of 
attachment and non-involve-— 
ment and it's relevance. 

Ram: The game society 

wishes played is 

a game of total in- 
volvement and 
complete at- 





















It"s fun. 
Ram: ~-You can continue to Live the meicdramaand stillmeditate and 


center yourself and if you do your role will be liberating to 


all those you come in contact with. What your “thing” is, is 
quite irrelevant of your internal spiritual growth. Some roles 
do inhibit meditation; however, ail these melodramas, 
these roles, are merely garments of central casting 
and anyone, the postmen, the con, the speed freak, can 
be a Buddha. 
L; What exactly do you mean to say that we are all one? 
BaBa: In Buddhism there is a concept of compassion. It 
means having a total feeling of what your brother is 
experiencing. But you see his trip, whether beautiful 
or sad, as merely another karmic trip which is to be 
honored and respected, but nothing has to be done a- 
bout it. You see all these trips as a cycle that we are 
all on, together. The ocean gives off a mist which rises 
and becomes clouds and then falls as raindrops return- 
ing to the ocean. The raindrop doesn't laugh at the 
water still in-the clouds, nor help it fall, nor feel 
better or worse than the waters in the ocean, but mere- 
ly says its cool, you're water in the sky and I'ma 
raindrop. 
Log: We see this melodrama, but it becomes very hard 
to detach from it when see it. annihilating itself, or 
choking on its own breath. 
Baba: A lot of people are becoming aware of problems 
of pollution and they make noise about it and this 
changes things. However, all this noise is merely a 
function of the centering of those involved. When the 
people making noise begin to get pure inside, the air 
they are breathing will begin to clear up. A conscious 
being cannot pollute because he realizes he is his 
brother looking at the ground he has just passed. Thus 
The whole ecology concern is Man becoming con- 
scious as he becomes aware of the implications of his 
actions. He then goes one level further out. A lot 
of the do-gooding now. involved in cleansing the air 
we breathe is just that, do-gooding. Our culture is ac- 
tivist oriented, always doing. Once we stop doing and start 
being, a lot more will get done. 
L: Man becoming ecologically aware, then, sounds like a hist- 
orical event. 
R.D.: Everything today seems like a historical event. History 
itself is an anachronism, it's meaning is gone. Once something 
has happened, it has happened. It is all now. History is also 
a very linear way of thought. When you get into the “here and 
now" you see all these historical trends as just another pro- 
cess, another wave in the ocean, building and rising and cra- 
shing on the shore and the sea calms again. 
L; Sometimes one sees all these processes and understands his 
place in the melodrama and knows it’s a game, and can stop 
worrying about his role. But it never lasts for long. 
Ram: If you'd really stop worrying, it'd be all right. But you 
always worry your worries after you've stopped worrying. The 
Buddha says we must stop having views. 
L: But it's a strong habit to break. It's so basic. We keep 
questioning and questioning, searching for more knowledge. 
Ram: The habit will break when it breaks. We will eventually 
learn to give up knowledge, the flash of curiosity and the 
satisfaction of knowing that you know, and replace our rational 
thought patterns based on the accumulation of knowledge, for 


the Eastern mode of consciousness, Wisdom, based on experienceng 


and noh seperation of the knower from the known. 
L; Most of the people in the head community were raised in 
some religion. Why have they all rejected it, but at the same 
time discovered certain truths in the eastern laws? 
R.D.: In the evolution of man he developed the rational capa- 
city of knowing that he knows. With this power he was able 
to use it to get what he could out of it or get higher. In 
fhe west we used it to get what we could. Eventually we 
saw the finite nature of our thought process and then 
find it necessary to use the mind to find a higher 
level of thought. The western religions, the Judaeo 
Christian tradition, express 
the same statement as all o- 
ther religions, The laws of 
the universe are man- 
ifestations of the 
spirit; the Old 
and New Testa- 
ments are 
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are state- 
ments of the 
these laws. If 
one honors the Ten 
Commandments, new kar- 
ma cannot be created. How- 
ever, in all the religions in the west the spirit 
has been driven out and only the laws remain. What 
is needed today, is that our culture, which is again 
aware of the spirit, bring it back to the churches 
and temples. The churches of the west are perfect 
structures for meditating in; the forms are already 
there, all that is lacking is the spirit, which is 
in . each of us. There is no need to create things 
like the League. for Spiritual Discovery. The ins- 
titutions are already there. I have been travelling 
cross-country giving many speeches in churches; 
everyone who comes sees what a far-out thing 
it is to chant OM or Hare Krishna or even 
Hail Mary or the Schma in a church. 
L: Then what makes it diffucult for us to- 
day to return to the temples and churches 
we were raised in? 
R.D.: For most of us, a block toward 
religion as organized in the west, 
has been planted in our heads. My 
rabbi got $40,000 a year, and my fa- 
“ther was a board of trustees member of 
the temple and he elected this rabbi 
and he damned well better give a good 
sermon on the Sabbath. It was a busi- 
ness. Religion, as I was raised in, was 
a shuck. But most of these rabbis or mi- 
nisters or priests were, at least at one 
time, true seekers of the spirit, who got 
lost in the business of religion. When 
théy meet someone: who is aware of the spi- 
rit they get turned on to it again. 
There's a vibrational difference too. 
Billy Graham, the evangelist, once threw 
two long haired people in his audience 
out of the stadium. Another evangelist 
stood up in amazement at the fact that the 
only people there who looked like Christ 
were being asked to leave. The organized 
Church is just learning again that you 
can't hustle the spirit. Once they learn 
that, more fo our culture will be return- 
ing to the church. 
L: Aside from being raised with a heap of 
artificial religion, we were also over- 
educated; Sputnik kids who had learning 
and knowledge crammed into our heads. The 
new religions in the world are western and 
the oldest eastern. Could our cycle of rat- 
ionality be coming to an end? 
R.D. This is a time when the rational mind 
has gone as far as it will go, and over- 
education makes one more aware of that 
while younger. Western thought has reached 
its logical extreme. The West, super ra- 
tionalsit, materialist, activist oriented 
society is a pverfect breeding ground for 
a mass interest in spiritual search and a! 
genuine spiritual rebirth. The yogas of 
the east say that the spirit has gone west. 
The new generation in the east wants Coca- 
Cola_and transistor radios and televi- 
Sion, while the new generation in the 
west wants brown rice. Western cynicsm has 
reached its peak . We are reachino a point 
where we are becoming aware, on a mass 
level, that we know so much, hut it's not 
enough and that we cannot know 
it all. Western thought is us- 
ing up its method. We are lear- 
ning that the rational mind is 
an exquisite servant but a lou- 
sy master. 
-. The situation is often that 
“person becomes aware of know- 
ng that he cannot know. But the 
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person has de- 
veloped such an 
expertise in this 
mode of thought that 
he is afraid to give it 
up, and learn anew process 
of thinking, which may or may 
not get him there. What then? 
R.D. Your rational trip can continue, but you need : 
not be attached to it. External change is not nec- 
cessary. You don't have to run down the street na- 
ked, screaming freedom. Keen your thing, your sci- 
ence. Once you are aware that man and nature are 
harmonius, and the task of the scientist is to 
flow, not to control, then science becomes an - 
exquisite tool for becoming conscious. Eventual- 
ly, the difference between the knower and the 
known, which still remains, even in a con- 
scious scientist, has to go, too, but the 
science is an exouisite tool to get you there. 
L: Although it is necessary to stop desires, 
some desires appear needed, at least as 
a starter; for instance, the desire to 
learn yoga or become liberatec. 
R.D.: All desires are traps. Some de- : 
sires take you closer to the door, 
but before you can pass through they 
must be given up. However, you can 
Surrender nothing. When you are 
through desiring, then you will be 
through desiring. 
Logos: You talk about super-rationality, 
Biblical miracles and spiritual search. 
What about science-fiction and literature 
in general as a spiritual tool? 
Baba: Man creates nothing, he merely re- 
members. Science fiction, like all liter- 
ature’ is knowledage from the astral plane 
By entering any science or fiction with 
single-mindedness, you may see the whole 
universe there. However, a study of tea- 
cups may prove just as liberating as a 
study of physics. All the books you 
read will teach you nothing. The only 
things that really seem to work are 
things that vibrate with you and res- 
onate inside. We have to learn to trust 
our intuitve sense of validity, that 
little voice inside. All of western ed- 
ucation is based on the false premise 
that you can learn from the outside. 
You can only learn from experience. 
L: Sometimes I hear, but I don't trust. 
Ram Dass: Trust or faith is the key to 
opening the door to the spirit. LSD 
started a breakdown of this form of cy- 
nicsm,; things began to happen that 
didn't fit into our normal thought pat- 
terns, and again we learned about faith. 
L: The becoming one with everything is 
sometimes very alienating as we all live 
in a multi-dimensional reality where it 
is diffucult ot maintain that sense of 
self, individual that we have and all 
real. 
R.D. Good. That person you are clinging 
to will have to go to. What is real a- 
bout yourself anyway. What is happening 
is we are creating.a togetherness where 
we are still seperate. Our sense of to- | 
getherness are merely models of being —| 
together which we pre-program and never 
really get to, because when we are there, 
we are all together, and there is no one 
to be aware of these models and 
their accuracy. It is just be- 
ing together, simply and good. 
At this point, we ran out of 
tape, but not experience. We 
passed the rest of the evening” 
chanting over tea and finallv 
left that much higher and’ 
clearer. 
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All THE TRIBES OF WOODSTOCK NATION WILL GATHER TO- 


KINKS ° LITTLE RICHARD | GETHER MARCH 27th, 28th AND 29th, IN MIAMI, FLORIDA TO | 


CELEBRATE WINTERS * END AND PERFORM THE RITES OF SPRING, 
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Th. vs @ chart of the pianels ox the first Jas of Spring, The planetary forces wih affect CORE CR ee de - 
gree; z say what effects 2 particular person well feel on thes day, acherl for A's Birth should bse re/ated Nereto. 
Jj. 4 . , 


MARCH 21, 1970 


The first day of svring wiil be a predominance of fire which symbolizes the fire 
of the life force which is coming through the earth and from the sun. Physical ener- 
gies are great, but intense concentration is required in order to make the seed pian- 
ted grow properly in the new year. The intense powers vibrating in the heavens re- 
quire the individual to stay calm and centered. If one can control their emotions and 
and direct their energies beyond the physical plane, the spring will be very high and 
creative. Generally, it is best to plant your seeds without forcing the growth of the 
plant and in this way the crops will reach the sun. 
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Asvects: 
Sun@conjunctioad Mer- 
curyy on cusp of Ar- 
iesYV inY being. new 
beginnings- a change 
in consciousness; dip- 
lomatic dealings. A fore- 
runner of things to come- 
study -writing. | 
©Weakd¢ to Venus$ Close con- 
tact with people of iike 
feelings-new friends~ cultiva- 
tion of reelings and higher emo- 
tions. 
© opposition? UranusMin Libram -wdeals 7 
with relationships with others: Beware of act- 
ing rashiy and impulsively. Keep your balance and 
all will. go well. 
©trineA NeptuneWin Sagittarius#. Sag. deals with 
religious intelligence. Probability of material 
or spiritual gain and blessing- creative fecundity. 
Moon) AMarsg’- This creates a great deal of force- 
animal or mental enterprises-planning-use this 
force wisely and it will do aqood- avoid undue ex- 
citement. | 

) sextiles%JupiterY¥ - improvement and progress.Make 
the most. of it. Go with the stream of good which 
is flowing. 

) & Saturn} - increases natural stability and oppor- 
tunities. More thoughtful and serious. If ready 
for these vibrations will carry out duties with- 
out hesitation. More perservering, thrifty, care- 
ful, prudent and thoroughly trustworthy- new 
friends and counsel through elders. 
square ~ Be careful of deception. Possibility 
of strange experiences. Remarkable dreams, dist- 
inguish between the false and the true, the real 
and the unreal. | 

- Mind usually in pleasant and sometimes hu- 
fF morous state. Pronounced good fortune. 
| $ A ME - Super sensitive love nature- be careful not 
to be susceptile to the influence of others. Bad 
time for speculation or investing money. Beware 
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of unwise change 
and abruptness. 
Very critical period, 
especially for woman- 
divorces and estrange- 
ments. 

J /Y4 - Caution. Losses 
by separations or oppo- 
nents in wrong spirit. 

Robbery or extremes. Don't - 
be too egotistical. Don't 
uy get carried away by feelings. 

Study to take a temperate and just 
view of all* questions you are to de- 
cide, Take care. 

Sdh - Similar to a sudden blending of hot and 
cold. Like a bar of hot iron in cold water. 
Curb animal desires. Act temperately in all 
things. If you have trouble quieting yvour lo- 
wer nature, stay in your center and don't act 
rashly. : 
Y% fh - Bad time for finances. Risky. Mentally 
it is best to act in a ‘perfectly straightfor- 
ward manner. A liability to false and libel-. 
lous actions. ; 

- A very distant influence. Indicates 
that the subjective and objective elements are 
in a harmonius, balanced condition. 








I-will draw out and go through your personal 
birth chart (in much greater detail than the. 
one above, which is for no one at no specific, 
time) along with your progressed chart. (a11 the 
changes to expect at different times thorugh 
the year) for $7.00. 

Call me at 866-3158 or visit at 
1073 Rue deBullion. 
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smokestack below. 


I 
.Stuttering a scream 
IIwant 

Mumbling a hurricane 

I want to 
Swallowing a song . 
I want to be awake 
Exploding in hysteria 
I,want to be awake 
Caverns of darkness echoing back 
I want to be alive: 
Black horsemen gallop a retreat 
I want to be awake 
The rush hour siren dies of time 
I want to be alive 
The buildings slam their windows 
I want to be awake 
Drowning in light through the windows — 
I,want to be alive 
Halos shining off trecetap roofs bouncing off the valley 
I want to be awake 
Flying with the birds returning summit puffs of white on blue sky tune 
I want. to be alive 
Feel your hand touch me tingle shaking morning union divine angle chorus 


Want to be 
Tumult a river of bodies 
Want to be 
Shining through your darkness 
Want to | 
You, me, a river with the snow 
To be 
Melting into each other 
Be 


Meltingintoeachother 
II am. 
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shredded pas oi John Weslg 1cne blew 
along the h Ss oy us, back towards the 
deep black and Sete, where a brown barefoot 
girl with Indian b Ly a faded, ankle-length 
skirt was pulling weeggfpep we drew closer, the objects 
defined themselves as s Cee rough abode buildings, 
In the largest shed, in a tumble of tools and bailed straw 
sleepy eyed goats stood by the phonograph watching another 
girl make mocassins, A man my age, with the beard of a Baby- 
onian waygiers"Wiped a mahogany hand on the leg of his ancient 
firees, then offered it in greeting. The old friend of friends, 
phad Lived short years ago in the Staten Island tenement 
where I live now, but he looked as if he had dwelt in the austerity 


o& northern New Mexico for half a century, 
at does anyone mean when he speaks of "the movement?" To a great 


extent, each of us is probably talking about a very private set of notions 
regarding the way the world ought to be, that we share or hope to share 
with our fellow human beings. But <hotions come and go, and come again, 
There was a time quite recently, when, "in the movement" was very nearly 
synonomous with radical pacifsim, Not there weren't always other ways of be- 
ing against the system, but that was where nearly all the action seemed to 
come from: vigils, pickets, sit-ins, noncooperation- -these were what we meant 
when we said "direct action, In practice this is still mostly the case, but 
the dominant rhetoric has changed,and so have our attitudes, 
Such changes are mainly internal, but nevertheless consequential. 
for change that we have been tinkering with have affected us much more 
intensively, and faster, than they have affected society. Three 
years ago we marched, a couple of thousand strong, and said, if " 
we could only get 100,000." Yet when we got 100,000, we were al-4 “i a 
ready saying, "We're not marching anymore,." We went from dis. i¢ 
sent to resistance, and from there to wherever it is we think 
we are now, and all the while-proponents of nonviolence-bela- a 
boured ourselves for not inventing "more effective" alterna- 
tives to tactics we ourselves -abondoned as soon as significant 
numbers seemed ready at last to join in. It sometimes ap- 
pears as if this ideology gap-this race we run with our own 
shadows-may be a built in mechanism, designed to protect 
society from the too-sudden transformation we might other- 
wise accomplish. 
Whether or not they go along with that last bit of 
theorizing, many people feel today that a point has been 
reached where they must choose among divergent paths: drop outy 
and build a positive (though microcosmic) society of their own) 





The son 


go underground and learn the manufacture of explosives; 
where they are and become the stretcher-bearers, 
the new movement, 
It's a pretty grim choice if you're convinced that vi- 
olence, even more so than other spicies of power, corrupts beyond 
all redemption: either private revolutiop,- without hope of immediate 
relevance, or public revolution, achieved (if at all) as always before, at 
the direct expense of every worthwhile aim. The dilemma isn't new, nor is 
today's movement drop-out the first to go back to land, or to build communes. 
Most recently in the early '50's, many World War II draft resisters took part 
in strikingly similar experiments; but American history is full of such 
attempts, and the fact that most have failed doesn't necessarily indicate 
failure. That's how evolution, works: Thousands of mutants struggle 
and die, before one fairly viable new form emerges. 


There is. probably no sense in which the half-dozen com- 
munities we chanced to visit truly represented anything beyond the 
fact that large numbers of people are currently attempting a great 
many different appyp« A candom day spent at any one of them 
would certainly gt could convey .in an entire book; 
all I can does to offer a few sQattered observations of the one 
communityf/that gave most to think abOyt, and a few tips on com- 
fAtalking in general. 


















The first Wessons I had to learn 
were: don't ask too many questions , Stay out of the 
way, listen and watch,*’be as pafient as possible. The 
important things going on aren oanety put into 
words, probably because there ren't any words yet 
(in English anyway) for the k\nd of inter-rela- 
tionships these people arg attempting to e- 
volve, It might be copfarable to trying 
to describe to an orghan, just what is 
different about gpowing up- happily 
or otherwise-anpng bat own pases 
and sibRing 
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contained 

about 25 persons 
when we were there. . 
one had, or cared to & | 
a more precise figure 

of the things you need patience for). 





It was one year old, and ha& the out- i”. 
set, been able to start on a more ambitious DP 
scale than most, They owned enoug { 


(with irrigation rights, all important in New 
Mexico) to feed at least double their numbers. 
That much in fact, and whatever else I can 
Say is mainly deduction? I spoke with nearly every- 
one there, but being interviewed was obviously not an 
agreeable pastime, Many, perhaps most, of these people 
had formerly been involved in movement activities; but 
the universal reaction to news of demonstrations or incar- 
cerations of friends was, "Are they still in that bag?" 
Any discussion of world events was clearly a vdre; tomorrow's 
weather was anything but, 
This intense parochialism disturbed me until I began to 
understand the priorities they had set for themselves, 
Very roughly, these were: I1( one's own head; 2) 
the immediate physical environment; 3)each other; 
4)the outside world. The objective was to get 
Straight with each; and while progress in the 
first three areas might be simultaneous, the 
fourth would have to be saved for last. Thus, 
when I mentioned the great influx of like- 
minded people into the region, and the in- 
evitably of conflicts with the Indian and 
Mexican populations, the attitude was we'll 
about about that when the time comes," 
Yet they had already had ominous visits 
from local and state police, and even the 
¥ FBI had come, looking they said for Dr, 
King's assassin, Never mind. The commune 
discussed things seriously, in fact endless- 
ly, but the things they discussed were on 
the order of who-should-feed-the-dogs. 
Gradually I pieced other relationships to- 
gether, and guessed as a few implications, A- 
Bide from one couple who (judging by their com- 
Paritive pallor, the state of their clothing, and 
he length of hair on his face and her legs) hadn't 
been there more than a month, everyone I asked was no 
Ofiger living with the partner with whom they had arrived, 
a gathered that this wasn't due to idle sexual experimentation; 
it was more an example of the kind of risks you run when you 
put yourself through so many different changes, all at once. 
Bonds formed by the old self don't fit the new, and mon- 
dad-kid arrangement was no longer a practical necessity 
where every child had a choice of father-figures and no 
mother had to depend on one man to bring home the where 
withal. 
I don't recall who, but it has been said, "Not 
only do we not have any answers, but we are also 
part of the problem. " In the city streets, or 
wherever esle we confront "the enemy", it's 
all to easy to forget that the way we live 
is what we are- and our personal lives 
are not much better, in any vital sense, 
than that soldier's, or that cop's. 
Until we learn-somewhere, some- 
how- to live without exploiting 
our fellow human being 
we can hardly ex- 
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Reprinted from Win Magazine. 
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It is fall. The meal 
is served. A huge 
salad of fresh gar- 
den veotables. Your 
whole body tingles 
with the feelings 
of the earth rush- 
ing throughout. These¢ 
iprecious foods do 
not come from cans, 
nor even grow on 
the supermarket 
shelf. At the time 
of the year when the 
earth is first beinc 
warmed again by the 
sun, she cries for 
the hand of the farm 
er. With rake and 
plow and seed he workk 
divine magic with the 
land. A little care 
and water and sunshing 
and a garden of earth- 
ly delights appear. He 
ae needs but love and sun 
shine. In most farminc 
ommunities threr are ola 
lfarms for sale. A drive 
through: the countryside o 
Québec will show the local 
farmers most helpful, both 
in helping to find a farm any 
in sharing knowledge and yarns 
_#&?f what and when and where to gow 
Wen the gov't, The Ministry of AgN- 





fiture, Tel. 873- 4071 wild 
offer a helpina | hand by 
uppliying valua- , ble in m— 
ation and econo- | mic assimancge to 


the salt of the~ earth. | 
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| "Button your wind-breaker and put your scarf on before you go out," and captains, sitting at 
Billy please she said. "It just seems warm and , the deck, the sun off 
~you'll probably catch cold." "But Mum'" he whined, the water off the 

"I don't have to," but really didn't say that aie sails, whittling at 


a . Li 
or much‘more than "Yes", for he was busy eyeing Ka) ))\ n fish bones and lea- 
the sixpence on the table and the blue fluff Dita \ _. ping at a call from 
, 


outside and all the toys and sweets he could Ww Sh Al. above, the crow's 
buy and what a nice day for a no school Sat- ) WAV (agwy nest, his carving 
BN 
vay 


urday.  ® \G replaced in his handg 
~\ ' . 
Ody A) chanting 
(4 

































He stood looking at the streetcorner and(« by a harpoon, sit 
the directions he could go, untying his scarf ting in a small 
and loosening his jacket. A breeze moved him) boat and rowing 
off the main and down a side street. A small after her and 
girl glanced at her mum and saw her looking ox feeinag his teeth flying 
the other way, winked at Billy. He jumped ahs ees holding tight, 
and stopped amd smiled and walked on, a ed { pulling them 
spurred forward by .amagic he was too and. usiowet and slower, f1- 
nally rea- 
to. he ta- 
back, 


= 


young to understand. The mother dy, 


py ~ ken 
. -~. hauled in. Water splashed \\ 7 y 
oe ae cr on him to the voice: Y aaa 

; 3%) BD of excuse me: —a| 
‘ 1 : “ae ae “ ie * 


took the girl by the hand and 
led her across the street. 

She vanished in- 
to the background 
into a gift 
of 















































| as . : lo ae : ‘ 4 _and 
(Sms 2.8 Se: A $8 sts — Billy 
Sh : CA. pr es ae stood 
| Aa ee i) ert: up, 
& | - B as y looking RB little 
‘a&* .-| mad, not reajyMy angry, 
Bg HZ 
green, the park, this dav, and ch de ee Se i she =. 25m 
he was led up a tree. Shinnying up $ (Z 2 : $2 e . a Se ae. ’ Beet 
the trunk, he climbed his castle and gs 93. “® Gnd feelings et a lite 


tle hungry. 
The growing dark 
and a little tired 
not so much weary, 
well aware of the 
wf power of the coin 
4 in his pocket, his 
fingers running a- 
cross it, and the windows calling candy; it 


the skylight where the sun danced sha- 
dows all over him. And through it all 
the aroma of marshmallows roasting in 


ia 


gazed down the windows but more through7N -@.6.6 6,0 


| the field below grabbed his nose and 


down the tree. | "3 bf. B: eR Qs: 
"Hi, my names Billy, may I 4 Bol es Be 


have a marshmallow." Even the chil-Agg 
dren around the little fire looked £f 
at him like adults and thought 


at a 


* od 
- oy . 





























— e h a. forward. "Where's mattered little that away mother called home. 
atin to ae they asked. “over HIs belly called first at the candy shop 
bhére a-way, may I have a marsh- on the corner, the big counter, even 


on tip-toes he could hardly see acrss 
__ ““@) the top, and took a breath and felt 
Sige SW 7 his coin and chose very carefully. 

a ~ "Lemme that one", after much thought, 
but with really sure fingers he slowly un- 
wrapped a big egg o'chocolate and placed four 
pence in his pocket. 

A delay he thought remembering again he was 
bound homeward till his impatiently careful unwrap 
ping exploded in his mouth and carried him away 
tothe land of giggle coated sugar cane trees. He 
stood a laughing statue on the corner, they 
hurrying around him. It was gone soon, 
and now there was a balloon in his 
hands, floating him to his home- 
land, empty pockets, floating over 

the rushing pedestrians below and 

bouncing off the roof of a bus 
and watching them hurry to his 
drift and growing smaller all 

the time, the clouds much 
.{@¢loser, ‘Slow he moved, 


mallow?" "Do your parents al- f- _ 
ways let you walk so far alone?" | oe 
"Oh, why, uh, May I have a marsh- Koo O° 
mallow." Haven't vou learned to wees ete 
say please yet, son?". "Why, of courke 3 |g: fk 
sir, and ran off shaking his head (tere 
with a big marshmallow getting in the 
way of his laughter. 

And he ran and ran flying over 
the grass and under the sun while 
the old men at the chess game waved 
him onwards, bouncing up and down 
and flying higher than the birds and 
spinning round trees and dodging cri- 
cket fields, a scarf sailing in the 
breeze until there was no more grass z: 
and his shadow slowed him to a laugh 
and he walked and panted and grinned to 
no one. All the smiling people walking 
by. | 













A water fountain edge, Billy drown 
ed himself in and dropped on the floor ian 
so heavy suddenly, somehow managed to like an eagle and 
crawl and propped himself again by the swooping and darting 
side of the fountain. With —S A) and soaring upwards, 
a leaden belly lead- 7 blue fluff. 
ing, he drifted away, : 


pic- tures of sea : 
ANN boat cabins 
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(Dreams of [the moment ; 
The snow 


\2 summers face 
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ocoanocrae b> 


MLS chee 


Ss k 
togeter (h). 
™m 

e 

h 

‘a) 1 
with Mary Swan the 
j}eternal salute. 


Mary the 
ET h 
n e 
Park. 
1 
The Queen and Shetland 
a 
vo | 
€ promenade 
Paulette accompanies n 
a d 
along to s | 
t by the waterront, 
e 


i Sister Sarah and the Bancroft boys 
Wishing they hadn't come. In Gil- 
HHON BZONkA GC ovAD ow 


She has been 1s 
Pee ee h 
n watching. e 





—b men 


Lately Middlesex and assorted friends 
friends, too, The Hatter's dream 
(are watching) 
and Mother's Multitude 
Only, the Handful, stands Greek in 
anew tie. So wee Marjorie 
me hr and soon, 


as 


we hope. 
H 
lover is 
nr 
3 e hour late. 
Murray and Mirth arrive in black tails 


a a ee ee ee er es 


and Carries for the people.Vag- 
Cain's mark abond and: 
_ Ball,now elements of Spring follow Sue 
| T. Alexander's Bell ''''rings'''' pande- 


monium at large, who no one sees. Anyhow 
is the ***#*#*ekeK 


W Here 
L e 
1 Soon. 


ee ee ee es 


The couch’ ° “+ %o one's special interests and 
should not he like BELIEVED, who admires E 
tyna as _,Care to meeS t'nseod who enoyrev 
hing Special T. is balling. 
butt Teq 
away; He 
os places 
Her hat, bl ‘dn 41 syotd zeaoT azey HAT 
on Mary's 
Head. 


ie lo he 
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Sally left over sedareugqsaM as a swamp an 


" 
es ee ee eee ee 


Billy stares at 
Everyone, through 

- the hole in 
his left sshoe. At 

the right sits Impatient, 


who fools everyone into thinking a 
S 
ie 
Ee 
a The Special Bride-to-be-to- 
1 
1 
Y 


he is Paul during his last affair. 
But well applauded and soon rewarded 
is he by Lady Luck and §S e. 

m 1 


Qproadoann 


who-guest and Wonder When asks 
no questions. The time is important. 
What a good time is at Roundabout Castle. 
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